CHAPTER FOUR
TRIALS OF A PIONEER

WHEN the time came for me to leave Brooklands
I was in a considerable quandary. I felt that
I had obtained encouraging results with my first power-
driven machine, but I was by no means satisfied with
it as I had already prepared designs for what I con-
sidered would be a much better type, and this was to
prove subsequently to be the universally accepted
system, namely, the tractor type with the engine in the
nose of the machine, main planes forward, and a tail
at the end of the fuselage.

At that time I considered that the front-elevator
type of aeroplane such as the Wrights were building
in America, and Cody was building in England3 was
on the wrong lines, so I resolved to start all over
again.

With my mind made up on this matter of construc-
tion I decided not to spend any more time on my
original machine, but to devote all my attention on
building a small tractor triplane. My brother, Dr. S.
Verdon-Roe, agreed to let me use his stables at Putney,
where I was able to begin the construction of the new
machine. But it was one thing in those days to build
a machine, and quite another thing to find a suitable
place in which to carry out one's flying trials.

At that time the late Colonel Cody was experimenting
with kites and proposed to build a big biplane on
Laffan's Plain, so I thought I was making a reasonable